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me nijrory oj 


f jlaffs after 4 blew »r tvo , rant array toe 
\JeAwng the booty behind them, * 

Prln. Got with much eafc.Now merrily to horfe,>he theeutj 
arefcattcred,and pcrfeft with fcarc ft ftrongly.thac they dare 
Ath P <' «*srh rake his fellow foranofficFr!a» M .- 




ng s wertnut rur laughing,! fliould pitty him. 

toy. How the, rogue rosrdl Exeunt, 

Enter tiotfpur folus, reading a Letter. 

But ftr mine ovonepart ,my Lord, l could be wed contented 
to be therein refpeclof the lone I be are your hau ft. 

He could be conuent ed,why is he not t hen ? in refpeft of the 
louc he bear; sour houfepbe lhewes inchis, he ioues his own? 
bsrr.e better then he ioues ou r houfe. Let mee fee fome more, 
"‘the purpofiyoti undertakers dattg ".nust 
Why rhats certaine/ris dangerous to take a cold,to fleepe,to 
drinkej but I teU yca(my Lord foole) out of this net tie danger 

\ve pluckt this flower fafety. 

The purpefe youvnderuke is dangerous ffhe friends you m* 
med vneertaine, the time it felfevnforted,andyonr whole 
plot n» light, for the counterpoise of fo great an apportion. 
Say you {o, fay you fo? I fay vnto you a game, you are a {hallow 
cowardly hind;, and you lie: what a hek-braine is this? by the 
Lord cur plot is a good plot as eucr wa3 layd, our friend true 
and conftant:a‘good plot, good friends,andfull ofexpedatiott, 
an excellent plot, very good friends 5 what afrofty-fpirited 
iooue is this? whv my L. of rorke commends the plot, and the 
general! tourfe oft head ion. Zoundsand I werenow by this 
raical,! could braine hi m with his Ladiea Faune.Is there not my 
father my vncklc,and my felfc, L'Edmond Mortimer , my L. of 
Torkfi, and Owen q/evdowerHs there not beftdesthe Bowgld 
haue I not al! their letters to meets mee in Armes by the ninth 
of the next month? and are they not fome of them fet forward 
already ? Wb* a Pagan rafcatl is this and I nfideil ? Ha, you mail 
fee nowin very finccrity offcaicand cold heart, will be to the 
' King, 


t 


Henry the Fourth* 

King, and lay open all oar proceedings. 0,1 could deuidefny 
felfe and goc to buffets, for mouing luch a dilhofskimMilke 
with fo honourable an adhon.Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we are prepared.! will let forward. to night. Enter hn Lady. 
How now Kate , I mtift leaueyou within thefe two houres. 
LaJy.O my good Lord,why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight beene 
A banifht woman from my Harriet bed ? 

Tell me.fweet Lord,what is’t that takes from thee 
, Thy ftomacke,pleafurc,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And ftart fooften when thou fitft alone ? 

Why baft thou loft the frefh blood in thycheekes, 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee. 

To thickc-eyd tnufing,and curft melancholy ? 

In my faint {lumbers,! by thee watcht. 

And heardthee murmure tales of yron warres, 

Speake tcartnes of mannageto thy bounding SteeS, 
Crycourage to the fields And thou haft talkt 
Offallies; and retii es^trcnches, tents, 

Of Pailizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks,of car«non,culucrin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flame. 

And ail the current of a headdy fighr, 

Thyfpirit wirhintheehath beene fo at warre. 

And thus hath {o befturd thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fweat haue flood vpon t hy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreamc. 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome greet fuddenhafte.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauv buiinefle hathmy Lord in hand. 

And I muft know ir,t Ife he loucs me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gu'liamt with the Hacker gone ? 

Ser. He is my Lord, an houre agoe. 

Hath Butler brought thofe Horfes from the Shalftesf 

Lord,hc brou g hc eue » now. 
ww.WhatHorfc ?3&oanc,acrop-eare l is itnot ? 

D Ser, 







